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Happy birthday to us, 

Happy birthday to us, 

Happy birthday dear Cracked 
Happy birthday to us! 
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a 44-page reprint of Cracked’s first issue is yours free!* 
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LE GRAPH 


OLD DECLARATIVE STATEMENTS VS. THE NEW, MORE 
ERUDITE VERSIONS 


6 SIGNS THAT YOU'RE 
LAZY 

-You get motion sick - 
ness just getting out 
of bed. 

-You convert your room 
into o compost heap 
rather than take out 
the garbage. 

-You need a caddy when 
playing miniature golf. 

-You fake a bedpan 
with you +o movie 
theaters. 

“You trick-or-treat by 
phone. 

-You didn't learn to walk 
until you were >7. 


Since 1989, the production of 
Slinkys has dipped along 
with the economy. 


Since the San Diego Padres have no more 
ballplayers to get rid of, the front office 
has come up with a cost-cutting measure: 
they're doing away with uniforms."Hey, its 
summertime /' said owner Tam Werner/ 7 It's 
too hot to wear uniforms, any way. 1 ' In 
addtion, if a player insists an a raise, he'll 
have to go arourd The stands singing -far 
tips. Above,, relief pitcher Stinky O'Brien 
prepares to enter the stands. 


22 NEW TERMS FOR SNOT AND/ 
THE ACT OF PICKING IT 

•Green gold ^ 

•Nostril fishing / x 

•Mining emeralds 
•Nose goblins O 

•The genie in the. / 

lamp 

'Nose meat 

• Rock garden / 

• Su-tteri Baoger ^rtyfUft\s - 

Mill 'V*S t 

• Booger King, Home / t 

of the Whopper £ 

• Nose-spelunking 

• Questing -the gooey grail V. 

-Trekking the crusty highway^- 

• Rooting for truffles 
•Searching for the Lost City of 

Boogers in the Nose-Hair Jungle 
' Scraping for nose Oysters 
•Clam-diving in the Nostri l Sea 

• De-planktoning the blowhole 

• Berry-picking in the crud bushes 
•Lime Tic-Tacs scavenger hunt 
'Cleaning the lint trap 

- Pungent Pistachio taffy-pull 

• Lunch ! 




SLINKY 
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"Wow, lookit the lungs 
on her! 7 ' 

"If appears She is not a member 
of the mammogra phi colly 
challenged." 

*what are you lookin' at, 
four-eyes t?!?" 

myopic acquaintance ?* 

'Blow it out your butf t" 

"Employing that part of the body 
which enters a room last,, reject 
That previous supposition." 

"Like you really care." 

,y iour claim of sympathetic 
burden-sharing seems to be 
disingenuous 


Th« too many cook* who spoiled this Backwash soup: Terry Colon, Randy Epley, Dan O’Keefe Mike Hldfl—fe Andy Simmons, Jed V.er. Jeff Wilson 
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I return to senoe R- 


0ear Cracked, 

For sale • one ba+b©y who mokes Jlo day 
more fhon we can afford- Best offer. 

Padres Fron+ Office 
San Diego 

Dear Crocked, 

Hey guys, my dads away an business, so I'm 
having a party 1 . Bring over some chips and soda, 
and we'll ploy some real-life Missile Command l 

Chelsea Clin+on 

Home Alone in the White House 





Dear Cracked, 

For sole our firstborn. Or, pic k from any 
member of our fami/y- throw in kindly old 
grandmother for free. Price is negotiable. 
Padres Front Office 
San Diego 

Dear Cracked, 

I just saw "I Harried an Axe Murderer'! They 
finally make a movie about- a girl I can relate 
to, and they cast the wrong Hike Meyers l See 
you on "Halloween*! 

Michael Meyers 

Brea+hing Heavy in a Whi+e Mask 

Dear Cracked, 

HHECGLLL PPPf!! 

Tony Gwynn 
Right Field, F>an Diego 

Dear Cracked , 

Owww l. One of -those pencils Lefterman 
kept throwing info the ceiling just fell and 
planted itself in my Skull f 

Conan O'Brien 
NBC 

Dear Cracked, 

Cracked ? Like in # bu-tf-crack?" Huh huh 
huh huh... huh ? 

Beavis b< Butt-head 
MTVLand 





THE NEW, IMPROVED SWISS ARMV SOLDIER 



Dear Cracked, 

Once I dreamed that my brother (and I don’t have a brother) was Sylvester. 
And I lived in New York where the Cracked people live And all I did was 
watch movies and make spoofs of ’em. Sylvester did all the drawing and writ¬ 
ing. I got a big contract to go to Mars and write books. All they ate there 
was Teenage Mutant Ninja Sushi (see issue #281) I couldn’t remember any¬ 
thing after that because my Mom woke me up! 

Bye-bye 


Sarah Loeber 


Dear Sarah, 

That's no dream, Sarah. That’s how we work. 















It must be a water 
gun; look at the 
puddle under his 


Shucks, this 
gun’s empty. 


How’d you know the 
gun wasn’t loaded? 


cover. 


Your buddy here is a 
Federal agent. I want 
you to pop him; 
that’ll prove you ain’t 
a Fed. 


I didn’t, but I wasn t 
about to blow my 


This is no water 
gun. I’m 
Hooligan, Secret 


Want a cushy job? Join the Secret Service. Basically, all you do is hang out with the President. Of course, the downside is, if some 
nutcase wants to shoot the President, you’re supposed to jump in front of him and take the bullet. If you do vour job, you’ll 
probably be dead, and if you mess up you’ll be in the unemployment office... 



assassin's bullet for the President 
Sounds simple enough... 


Puff, puff. Damn, I’m 
late. I’ve got to catch up 
to the Presidential limo. 


But I’ve got to 
get in there! I’m 
the President’s 
bodyguard! 


^ Sounds like a blowout. Two 
IjJ blowouts? Three? Better get 
d some Firestones, fellas. 


Crank, I’m not cut out for this undercover stuff. I’m 
transferring to the Presidential guard detail. 


tf'RiLOU SILVERSTONE ARTIST JOHN SEVERIN 







































Hooligan picked up 
Booth's prints from a 
car and it shows Booth 
was CIA. 


I told the President to cancel his kid's birthday 
party, but he wouldn't listen to me. I know 
Booth is here; he's probably disguised as one 
of the kids. 


That's classified. We can't tell the Secret 
Service. 


might cost the 

President his 


You're under 
arrest. Booth. 


Crank, that's Sylvester, 
the clown. 


That cake’s on fire, it’s a bomb! 


Do you realize how many 


The President is still 
alive, isn’t he? 


Crank, what were you doing 
That's a bellhop! 


votes you cost us? 
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In a plot twist too complicated for 
Cracked readers (and writers). I have 
information that this is Booth's house and 
that his real name is Bleary. 


doesn’t look 

Mexican. 


Why are we 
breaking into 
this house? 


Crank, I’m going to quit. I was almost blown away in the first 
panel, and I’ve seen enough “Dirty Harry” movies to know what 
eventually happens to your partners. 


Bleary burned out. He 
went around killing 
everyone with a beard. 
Amish Elders. Hasidic 
rabbis, department store 
Santas, so the company 
retired him. 


Bleary was the 
best. He got all 
the top accounts, 
like Fidel 


So how come 
Castro’s still 

around? 


| C'mon. I need you: don't quit on 
, me! We've traced Bleary to this 
hotel. Hey. there he is! 


- Puff. puff. I’m trying to gel in 
shape for the Senior Citizen 
Olympics. 


Isn’t this ironic. 
Crank? I’m 
saving your 


Okay. Bleary, put your hands above 
your head where I can see them! 


Why are we running after him: 
why not chase him in the car? 


You idiot! If he 
raises his hands. I'll 
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Crank, the President wants you 
off this detail. He thinks you 
tend to overreact. 


When I sense 

danger, I act. 


Room service. 


Hmm. Maybe I 
shouldn't have talked 
him out of resigning, 
after all. Oh, well. 


Actually, 
I did. 


Phew! I made it back just in time to fulfill m> lifelong 
dream of taking a bullet intended for the President! 


I haven't got time to explain, but by tracing some 
bank accounts and a couple of unsolved murders, I 
figured out that Bleary is here disguised as a 
businessman and he's going to kill the President. 


change. This is a formal dinner. 


You 

cheated! 
You wore 
a bullet¬ 
proof 
vest! 


Well, one mystery is cleared up. 
The CIA had nothing to do with 
what happened to JFK in Dallas. 


Hell, if the CIA had 
tried to kill him, JFK 
would still be alive and 
in perfect health. 


























oogga ONE FINE DAY IN THE SLIMMER (IT" CENTURY STYLE) 
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■A’N’N'O-^^ J/y\ 

Every February 17, we combine /v/c^'a' 

Lincoln's Birthday and Washington's ly 
Birthday into one holiday: Presidents' V JmM 
Day. So why not save ourselves the 
hassle of celebrating so many other 
holidays, and combine more? 1 — 

Our sugge stions: _ 

Groundfather's 

Day 




wm 


*6 



rv 

>// 




St. Independence- 
Valentine's Day 



On this romantic and exciting holiday you surprise the one you 
love by blowing off their fingers with an M-80. 


Thanks-Hallow- 
Giving-Arbor-We'en Day 


Fathers everywhere come out of holes in the ground, and if they 
see their shadows, it'll mean 6 weeks of having to drop neck¬ 
ties down their burrows every day. 


St. Easter- 
Patrick's Day 


On this holiday, kids look forward to dressing up as trees, going 
door to door and getting handfuls of stuffing. But be warned! 

If you don't give the little brats any stuffing, they'll probably 
bomb your house with frozen turkeys. 


On the morning of this joyous holiday, parents hide brightly- 
colored passed-out drunks in bushes and tall grass. Then, small 


children excitedly hunt for them 
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Memorial- 
Christmas Day 


Written by: 
Judd Stomp 

Drawn by: 
Bruce Bolinger 


St. President's 
Day 


,vw-m 


On this holiday, people gather with their loved ones in back¬ 
yards across the country to barbecue candy canes and to remem¬ 
ber all the colorful tree lights that have burned out and died 


over the years. 


On this day, the true romantic shares chocolates, sentimental 
greeting cards and long, warm snuggles with a dead U.S. 


president he or she has dug up. 


Christmas- 
Mother's Day 


On this holiday, families dress up in their best Sunday clothes 
and go to hear Easter mass while dealing with priests putting 
thumbtacks on the pews, ink in the holy water, and giving out 
hot-pepper-laced Communion wafers. 


On this day, everyone gets together with good friends to 
exchange mothers with one another. 
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IF ROMANCE 
WRITERS 


WROTE 


«R\TtR 


The New York Times 
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A Restaurant Menu 


Nursery Rhymes 


A Shampoo Bottle 


^acA a/id ^i// event ef t/ie 

M 

to/etc A a flat/ of water 
faed/e// downy and AroAe 
Ate crown 

a/idffe// Add Ate Aeaut/fd 
de/t/uj Aead ter /ierfe/1, A{aA 


AUU *>. «^W /5 


MnUmU. 


d/umfitg QDa/rybtp 
J at an & too// 
dtumfitg 
tad agseat^Ja/l 

*Att fAt Aings 
Aarses and at/ fAc 
Atop * men, 

West magnificent, 
tigAt ~/^rneet stuck, 
/Ac tAt emymatic> 
tro/vzcct Aung. 


Gently, but firmly, turn the slippery water to HOT! 
Saunter into the steamy recesses of the shower stall 
and allow the water to playfully trickle down your hair 
until wet and wild! Run your trembling fingers through 
your silken hair until you and your hair are whipped 
into a foamy lather, and your scalp TINGLES with 
ECSTASY!!! Rinse. Repeat. 
















Cereal Boxes 


Road Maps 


NFL DISCLAIMERS 


LOVESICK HOSPITAL, 


^•LKY-WHITE SHOULDERS 


OH-VEAH-BABV-YOU-KNOW-INEED-YOUVILLE 




LOVE COUNTY 


JACKIE COUMB THRUWAY 


HOOTERVILLE 


Romance writers’ way... 
“The lurid portrayal you’re 
watching is possible due to 
a wealthy, exclusive club 
made up of muscled, musky 
smelling young males just 
quivering with testosterone. 
Any unauthorized, kinky 
thrills voyeuristically 
garnered without the bless¬ 
ing of these bulging gridiron 
warriors is taboo, and may 
lead to your being torn limb 
from limb by these all-man 
modern gladiators, grunting 
and foaming at the mouth 


Old way... 

“This broadcast is 
brought to you by the 
authority of the National 
Football League — any 
re-broadcast or transmis¬ 
sion of the telecast 
without the express writ¬ 
ten consent of the NFL 
and the team is strictly 
prohibited.’’ 


7 £ like slavering he-wolves of 
// > supermanliness. Ohhh! 













Family Reunion 


World War 1 Veterans Reunion 


It’s that time of year again. Reunion time, that is. There are Family Reunions, World War I Veterans’ 
Reunions, you name 'em and they’ll reunite eventually. But the worst is the High School Reunion. 
C’mon, nobody really liked being in high school - so why relive it??? If you’ve got the 
dreaded High School Reunion coming up soon, here’s what you can expect of your former 
classmates. And if you’re still in school, just look what you get to look forward to at... 









Will Never Hold Down \ K< 


W ill Try Tn Mil On Your Spouse Dale 


Wants In Make You \n \inw.iv Distributor 


Dead (Natural Vcidental) 


Bounced Reunion Registration-! « 


llaii Club For Men Member 











I inishril ( 


Complexion MmhU'iii Mill < Mil < >i ( 


uiiiml 


1 Is Al 

Till* \\ Mills* Vinii KrmiiMii 










MODERN-DAY 



The Sigourney Syndrome — the futuristic fear of losing all your hair every 
time you see something slimy, like an Alien or a Congressman 


Princeophobia — the purple-faced fear of getting to school 
and discovering that not only has everyone forgotten about you 
you're wearing a purple s pandex bodysuit under your clothes 


Jordan's Disorder — the overblow 
fear that your pump action sneakers 
will explode and catapult you into 
orbit around Uranus 


Donahucitis — the high-rated fear of actually starting to care 
about Ironssexuo/ cab drivers and single parents who own too 
many cots 


Jacksonsomania — the soul bleaching fear 
of excessive plastic surgery uncontrollable 
crotch grabbing, and being named "Tito" 

















the blinding fear of 
a pointy bra 


Axl Rose's Raving — the rigic 
of finding your middle finger 
permanently frozen in on upright 


Madonna Malady — 

poking your eye out on 


position 


The Cher Complex — the career 
paralyzing feat of waking up and 
discovering you re ugly and everyone 
hates you 


Letterman's Lament — the 

cavernous fear you'll develop a gap 
in your teeth wide enough to drive a 


truck through 


Howardsternnia — the bunk breaking fear of being married, surrounded 
by chesty bimbos and Inning no prenuptial ugreemt-nt .vhatsof:• _ 


Tyson Trauma — the punch drunk fear of being kayoed by an 
eighteen year old girl _ 












THE CRACKED LIST 

WARNING 5IGN5 THAT 50CKJ CLINTON HA5 TOO MUCH INFLUENCE in WASHINGTON 



© AMERICANS WHO 
PUgUCLY LICK THElR PRIVATES 
BANNED FROM SEWING IN THE 
Military". 


@ miliary Runs up a \\ ® the president is seen 
im AND HAS TO BE BURLING UP lN THE BACK 

RESCUED 0Y1HE f|RE DEPARTMENT! WINDOW OP HlS UMO. 













































UNLIKELY 

CELEBRITY PRODUCT 
\ ENDORSEMENTS 

\ WRITERS: ERIC GOLDBERG, MARK HOWARD & MIKE MIKULA 

ARTIST: JIM BENNETT 



Sharon Stone 


personal 





y 


Michael Jackson for Clorox Bleach 
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Marge Schott for Malcolm X Licer' 


Itvut’ 

tanye my 

cCofit THalotdnc *X 
*&tce*ui£ct /tfifavied 


Al Gore for the National Rifle Association 


"Z"iz rMb °'»* 

Nations anri° 5,eS and 
ahead -makesom OSeS,Go 

m "°?rsS? s r fy 

florists!" 




ft 


nm 

Clint Eastwood for F.T.D. Florists 
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WRITER & ARTIST: MIKE RICIGLIANO 


?A?£(J AltfUWl 
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JUIMIOF? 

high 5CHD0L 


- Wovf ElNSTEiNJ 
^ 0f 


‘ j &6Mrvi gf^g 
A cBg;.a p g[g^p» 
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WEUOME BACK, 
STUDENTS / 


SPITIA'AP 
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FAMOUS LAST 














LAUGHS 





In the Himalayas 


In the middle of your own murder trial 


women 


WRITER: ANDREW OSBORNE 


ARTIST: DON OREHEK 



















DqSSa EARLY ONE MORNING IN THE HIMALAYAS 























Once upon 
a time in 
the small 
tillage uf 
( Iim uku. 
there tiled 
a 

lm> imii ml 
Haiikt Kim 
>tiurlMuil in, 
uho was 
the world's 
worst 
baseball 


\\«»ri \ had a slimt hot Friend named \ech 


\mcrican 
mol her 
named 
Worn. 


and Hank\ voon became lhe 


£7 


IgfgW i<! 

K WmSBM 

m&0} 



“u# 
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A f<> r • t» 
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the problem. I wound the rubber band too tightly! 


Four months later. 


Now that the cast is off. let's see 
how much movement your arm 


C'mon. Rocket, no batter, no batter, give 'em the ol* 
Cheddar, cut the cheese, get that leadin' lady! We wanna 
pitcher, not a glass of water.. .down and give me 


slaughter- 


C'mon 

















Can I 
pitch? Just 
watch me! 


I want to introduce everyone 
to the newest Cub. Hanky 
Row your boat in. 


Sure, you can 
stand on 

telephone hooks, 

but can you 


Air Rowyourboatins! 
Made from shock 
absorbers for extra 
bounce, a seven-layer 
bologna sandwich sole 
for soft landings, a 
computer chip to finish 
your game for you in 
case you’ve been hit by 
a car - and it’s all 
encased in a concrete 
shell so it’ll last forever! 

And only for 379.99! 
Rob a store and buy ’em 


Then click your 
heels together twice 
and say. “There’s 
no place like 
Wrigley, there’s no 
place like 


bad rookie. 
He made 4 
errors and 
struck out 
with the 


I’m a 
good 

rookie. 


I was wrong. Mom could’ve come in. 


Ruinyourbottom, suit up! 


It’s a cup! Haven’t 
you ever worn one 
before? 


No. I never 
had 

anything to 
put in it. 


Everything 

OK? 
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S*or 


NOTH: Ground this 

lime. I here’s ;i lot of 
crap going on 
between llankv and 
his friend Gorge 
and (lurkkenl. as 
well as with 
( nsteadvntan. 
Worry and Yrch. 
We WOn'l hoi her 
with dial, (hough. 
Rest assured, il all 
gels resolved in the 
end with onlv 
minimal h»ss of life. 
Now, hack lo the 
good stuff! 


Unsteady man!? You're my hero! 
I always watch you pitch! I saw 
the game where you gave up 12 
runs to the Expos and the game 
where you gave up 16 runs to 
the Giants and the game where 
you gave up 23 runs to.. 


important 

aspects of 
baseball. 


No. I just plotzed in my pants. 


This film really is a fairy tale. They have the 
Mets as the best team in the division. 


I don’t think 1 can i 


pitch. 1 

| Why. not warmed up enough? J 

























This game is for the division 
title. It's for the whole 
enchilada, the whole burrito, 
the whole taco, the whole 
chain of Taco Bells! 
Unsteady man winds up . . . 


Uh-oh. looks like something may be wrong with Unsteadyman's arm! 
But here comes Hanky Rowyourboatin to save the game! 


Thank God I remembered that, like any 
good fairy tale, this one had to have a 
moral, too. And the moral of our story is, 
it doesn't matter whether you win or lose, 
but how well your agent plays the game! 


You heard right. My client refuses to throw another 
pitch until we renegotiate his contract. We insist on a 
20-year contract worth $400 million, the right to order 
adult meals, not junior meals: he can only be traded to 
_cities with good cable selections... 


And Hanky lived happily ever after, even 
though the Cubs were saddled w ith his 
20-year contract and a career record of 0-144 
_ and a 17.89 ERA. / 
















SUBTLY WRITTEN BY: 

DAN THE MUTANT MAN' DeBRUIN 

OVER-ILLUSTRATED BY: 

BRUCE , WIDE-T1GHTS‘ BOUNGER 
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SECTION 

INCLUDED 


me vile 

















FRANKENSTEIN THOMAS 


WILLIAM 

• THE REFRIGEREATOR 


1989 

good condition - $10.00 
with' bloodstains - $95.00 


SCARY 


very good condition • $3.00 
gross condition - $9.00 


mint condition • $5.00 
mutilated ■ $18.00 


1989 

mint condition - $2.00 
with misprint (6 eyes) • $31.00 


war*** " fULL " 

MOON _ —. 

good - $3.00 

1984 horrible - $19.00 








liSlif 


WILLARD" MAYS 


ATTACK OF THE 
50-FOOT SHAQUILLE 


NIGHT OF THE 
LIVING METS 


O.J. SLIMESON 


3 

ZOMBIE LaSORDA 


brain gretsky 


manager 


warped, faded - S60.00 


irou 

eyes gouged out - S12.00 
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Snisecchhersi 


robo-bo 


TYCOBBASAURUS 


CYCLOPS YOUNG 


SHOELESS 
(AND HEADLESS) 
JOE JACKSON 0F 


RIPKEN 


dtm 







fpl 











If there's one thing that's now clear ,; it's that dear is now hot. 
Suddenly, there's dear cola, dear dish soap, dear deodorant, dear 
mouthwash, dear gasoline - even dear beer! But... 







WHITE*: DAN iIRTCHER ARTIST JOHN SEVEJIIN 



YOU START SEEING BEFORE YOU START SEEING 

Clear bandages Clearly legible prescriptions 




YOU START SEEING 


BEFORE YOU START SEEING 
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BEFORE YOU START SEEING 

Clear vision in Washington 


YOU START SEEING 

Clear eyepatches 


BEFORE YOU START SEEING 

Gifts clearly worth giving 


SEEING 

Clear gift wrap 


YOU START SEEING 

Clear garbage cans 


BEFORE YOU START SEEING 

A clearly intelligent way of disposing of the garbage 


YOU START SEEING 

CIpAr niir.laar nlant«5 


BEFORE YOU START SEEING 


on! oh' 























GIVE A CRACKED SUBSCRIPTION TO EVERYONE ON YOUR LIST! 

SAVE MONEY, SAVE TIME, SAVE SANTA, SAVE OUR JOBS! 


1 WITH A 3-YEAR WITH A 2-YEAR ▲ WITH A 1-YEAR 

SUBSCRIPTION, YOU /I SUBSCRIPTION, YOU fl SUBSCRIPTION, YOU 

GET A FREE f 1 GET A FREE SET OF f M SAVE $1.35 (WOW!) 

CRACKED T-SHIRT! f 12 CRACKED R DON'T BE A 

PLUS, YOU SAVE # MONSTER W \ SCROOGE: GO FOR 

$0.50 OFF THE WRESTLING CARDS! 4. M ONE OF THE OTHER 

NEWSSTAND PRICE! PLUS, YOU SAVE $4.75! OFFERS. 


GIFT SUBSCRIPTION FOR SOMEONE YOU LOVE 

FOR SOMEONE YOU 

MAIL TO: CRACKED SUBS, RO. BOX 114 

LOVE EVEN MORE-YOURSELF 

ROUSES POINT, NY 12979-0114 

MAIL TO: CRACKED SUBS, RO. BOX 114 

□ 3 YEARS FOR $33.75 (G2863) 

ROUSES POINT, NY 12979-0114 

□ 2 YEARS FOR $26.75 (G2862) 

□ 3 YEARS FOR $33.75 (C2863) 

□ 1 YEAR FOR $14.40 (G286I) 

□ 2 YEARS FOR $26.75 (C2862) 

□ CHECK HERE IF RENEWAL 

□ 1 YEAR FOR $14.40 (C286I) 

NAME 

□ CHECK HERE IF RENEWAL 

ADDRESS 

NAME 

CITY/STATE ZIP ' AGE 

ADDRESS 

Outside USA (including Canada): $18.90 for 1 year, $35.75 for 

CITY/STATE ZIP AGE 

2 years, $46.75 for 3 years, payable in U.S. Funds by 
International Money Order or check drawn on U.S. Bank. 

Outside USA (including Canada): $18.90 for 1 year, $35.75 for 

Please allow 8-10 weeks for processing. 

2 years, $46.75 for 3 years, payable in U.S. Funds by 

International Money Order or check drawn on U.S. Bank. 

GIFT FROM 

Please allow 8-10 weeks for processing. 
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3APAL TO WORK- 
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THAHk*S,BOTl DON'TMBBD 
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Captain Ahab, 
we've got one' 


I don't believe it; it's a 

talking whale! 


idiots! 


Ecch! Now I know why they 
call it a splash panel. 


Maybe he swallowed 

Jonah or Pinocchio. 


I am Captain Cousteau, and 
you have caught my submarine 
in your nets! 


Yeah, if he went to 
jail all he'd have is 
cable TV. the latest 
workout equipment, a 
free college education, 
and free medical and 
dental and conjugal 
visits. 


This is Jazzy. He 
decided to clean up 
the graffiti and stay 
with you instead of 
doing hard time in 
the slammer. 


Did you hear that, 
Glumm? He chose us 
because we can offer 
him love, a 
harmonica and a 
baseball glove. 


A movie about a boy and his pet whale made a big splash this summer: it was a whale of a tale that made audiences 
blubber and wail. During the closing credits, the telephone number of a Save the Whales group was shown on the screen, 
1-800-4-WHALES. Now we’re in favor of saving whales, but why doesn’t somebody speak up for the salmon in the movie? 
Sure, salmon can’t do neat tricks or sing like whales, but is that any reason they should be used to... 


• Yo. check out that cool net! Maybe these dudes be lookin' to play 
some serious volleyball. 


1 don't think so, Whaley. Stay away from that net! 


Unfortunately. Whaley didn’t listen, and was captured and sold to an amusement park. 


FEED WHALEY 
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Look at the wm 
that kid works 
with the whale! 


Way to go, 
Whaley! 


That’s sensational! This 
whale is worth a fortune; 
we’ll change the name of the 
park to... 


Ws paid a fortune 
for that whale; can’t 
you leach him a 
few tricks? 


That’s what we 
get for hiring a 
lion tamer. 


bigger fishbowl or 
he won’t perform. 


works cheap. 


Yeah, we have a lot in common; we both 
miss our mothers. My Mom went out for a 
pack of cigarettes 8 years ago and hasn't 
come back yet. I figure she probably went to 
North Carolina, 'cause there's no cigarette 
tax there and that's really a long walk. 


You really trust that 
whale, don't you? 


Bllllllllllccppp, eeek 
moooooooooann .• 


Man. I’m sure glad they don’t use 

whalehide. 


Hi, Whaley ! I'm supposed to be home, 
but Glumm is driving me bonkers with 
the father-son stuff. He wants to play 
catch, and 1 hate baseball. I mean they 
make the ball out of horsehide and the 
glove out of cowhide. Is that sick, or 
what? 

























They're letting the water out of Whaley’s 
tank; you guys have to help me save him! 
We gotta put him back in the ocean! 


We can still make money on 
this whale. After all. wc 
have a million-dollar 
insurance policy on him. 
We'll get rid of him. but it 
has to look like an 


Yeah. I mean, what can they do to a 
person just for stealing a million-dollar 


accident. 


Great! A temperamental 
whale! Who does he 
think he is, Shannen 
Doherty? 


Come on, 
Whaley, do 
your thing. 


What's 

wrong? 


Way to go! The 
rain dance is 
working! 


Come on. Whaley, get into 
the net. Then we'll put you 
in a flatbed, steal Glumm’s 
pickup truck and get you 


Hey. stealing a whale is 
one thing, but swiping a 
truck can be big-time 


trouble! 


back home. 


No. the mob. It has 
exclusive rights to car 
theft in this state. 


No. we let the 
water out of 
his tank. 


So how does a whale 
have an accident? 
Does he get run over 
by a battleship, or 
what? 


No. we let the 
water out of 
his tank. 


So how does a whale 
have an accident? 
Does he get run over 
by a battleship, or 
what? 


Man. talk about your 
stereotypes. What's next, 
do I say "How." or how 
about. "White man speak 
with forked tongue?" 


How’s Whaley; 

































He made it! Whaley s 
free! Gee. now I have 
nobody to play with. 


My pickup truck is 

ruined. 


#This being free stuff sucks big time. Those uncivilized whales sing 


Gosh, I love happy 
endings. 


night, preventing me from getting my beauty sleep, the ocean is totally 
rank and the gnarly Japanese and Norwegian dudes are looking to stuff 
my awesome 7.000-pound bod into a one-ounce perfume bottle. 


Whaley, just jump over these rocks and 
you’ll be free, I know you can do it. Sob! 
I’m really gonna miss you. So long, 

buddy! Sniff, sob._ 


Editor’s Note: We apologize for the 
appearance of this panel. Our artist is very 
sentimental, especially when it comes to 
whales, and like the rest of the audience, he 
shed a few tears during this scene. 
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RARTING SHOT 

ANOTHER FINE 
SUNDAY, 
DRIVING IN 
THE COUNTRY 
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I DON'TNEED A TIRE PUMP ANYMORE, MY DUMP¬ 
LING-'. NOT WITH THIS CAN OF ALL-NEW “I KJ- 

T\ r~~ -|HATOMATE”™,THE magic 

\ ir HTIRE INFLATER '.I-- 


ALL I GOTTA DO IS ATTACH THIS NOZZLE 
TO THIS TIKE VALVE , AND... 


m 


WW£ 




L 


M 


M»ji 


DAMN.'! NOTHING- WORKS 
RIGHT ANYMORE!.'! 














Are you a victim of a stubbed toe? 

Did you find a syringe in your diet soda? 

Did the cops shoot you while you were in the act of committing a crime? 
If so, we can help. 

Call the law offices of 
Takem, Milkem & 
at 


We specialize in helping 

THE inFIRMed 


Have you hugged your lawyer today? 

A public service announcement from Cracked 




